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Job of her SnzpurnD. 


"A Ne ew Song 


$4 thro” PTS, grove I wen * 
In a ſummer's evening clear, 
* youthful maiden I eſpied, 


- Lamenting for her ſhepherd dear. 


5 Strephon, ſhall ſee you, 

7 2 Never more, alas ! I fear; 

I «Te mult fight the French and 8 
—"dfuſt Lleave you they my dear? 
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I D "MA banks no more you'll reſt on, : 
hut with pleaſure you ſee n . 

o innocent and gentle, 
beſide their * dams. 


10 the, wake no more you'll take me, 

Where the lads and laſſes go; 5 

Bo the garden I ne'er ſhall meet you, 
Where the pretty flowers * 


| Neptune, God of Britain's ocean, 
Guard my Strephon when he's away, 
Send bim ſafe to England's ſhore, 
5 And let me ſee the happy day. 


- Gentle Strephon be but conſtant, 

+ AsT be to you my Life; 
And if you'll come home a 
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